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to sanctify and mellow art. These stately stone-
fronted buildings have weathered like crags and
precipices. They rise out of dark ancient
embowered gardens. They are like bright
birds of the forest dwelling contentedly in
gilded cages. These great palaces of learning,
beautiful when seen in the setting of sunny
gardens, and with even a sterner dignity when
planted, like a fortress of quiet, close to the
very dust and din of the street, hold many
treasures of stately loveliness and fair association;
this city of palaces, thick-set with spires and
towers, as rich and dim as Camelot, is invested
with a romance that few cities can equal ; and
then the waterside pleasaunces with their trim
alleys, their air of ancient security and wealthy
seclusion, have an incomparable charm; day
by day, as one hurries or saunters through
the streets, the charm strikes across the mind
with an incredible force, a newness of im-
pression which is the test of the highest
beauty. Yet these again are beauties of a
sensational order which beat insistently upon
the dullest mind. The true connoisseur of
natural beauty acquiesces in, nay prefers, an
economy, an austerity of effect. The curve